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ALLY AND THE POLICE. 

“4 most unusual scene was witnessed the other morning in Whitehall. Mr. Henry Matthews, Sir Charles Warren, and Poor Papa, all met, quite by 
accident, immediately opposite Scotland Yard. Perhaps the funniest thing was that all three should hit on precisely the same idea for drawing public attention to 
the present condition of the Metropolitan Police. The Home Secretary was excessively pleasant to Papa, and offered him the post of Chief Commissioner, after 
which they lunched toyether at one of the Pall Mall clubs. Papa, in return, brought Henry home to tea, and they both had shrimps.’’—Toorstt. 


ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER. 
THE WRONG BONES. 


— 

BRANDY fa IN a number of the Zancet for January, 1839, appears a 
COCK TAILS letter written to the editor, Mr, Wakley, by Mr. lerfect, a 
{ . surgeonat Hammersmith, containing an extraordinary story. 


Thirty gears previously, Mr. Perfect relates how, acci- 
sche passing the “ Packhorse,” a tavern at Turnham 
Green, his attention was drawn toa mob of persons round 
the door, who were loudly denouncing the villainy of some 
man within, accused of having murdered his brother. He 
was informed that the bones had been discovered near the 
premises where the murdered man formerly resided, upon 
view of which a jury was then sitting. 

Entering the court, he learnt that a market gardener, 
living near the spot, had had, some time ago, a younger 
brother living with him, but his conduct was so dissolute 

irregular that there were frequent quarrels between 
them, and that the elder brother’s temper was very violent. 

One winter’s night, when the snow lay thick on the 
ground, the younger brother let himself down from his bed- 
room window, his footsteps next morning being clearly 
tracked in the snow to a considerable distance, and there 
were no other footsteps but his own. Since then, many 
years had passed without any tidings of him, and now the 
elder brother had left the farm to live elsewhere in the 
neighbourhood. Some alterations, undertaken by the new 
Litt 4 : tenant, brought the skeleton to light, and at once the con- 
. Tt is hard that the “ Upper Ten" should choose Yankee brides, 2. Why not export a few Indies to Yankeeland ? 9, Miss Jonathan, perhaps, might object tothis. | clusion was arrived at that the one brother had murdered 
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the other. After listening attentively to the details, something 
prompted Mr. Perfect to ask to be allowed to examine the bones, 
which were said to have been previously examined by two sur- 
geons. The coroner, however, readily gave his permission, and the 
portions of the skeleton, which were in a hamper in the corner of 
the room, were produced by the parish beadle, and arranged upon 
the table in their natural order. 

It was ascertained without doubt, after this coroner's inquiry, that 
the spot where the bones had been found was formerly the site of 
a disused gravel pit, in which hordes of gipsies not only pitched 
their tents, but occasionally buried their dead, and it was very 
pronanle that there were other skeletons hidden away in the 
vicinity. 

Upon the top of these facts, not then brought forward, Mr. Per- 
fect’s first discovery was a startling one. The missing man was of 
medium height, but the skeleton was undoubtedly that of a person 
of short stature. Discovery Number 2 was more surprising still. 
From ‘he obliteration of the sutures of the skull, and the worn- 
down state of the teeth, it was clear that they must have belonged 
not toa young man, but to an aged person. Discovery Number 3, 
however, beat everything. Zhe skeleton was that of a woman! 

One of the doctors who before, very superticially, it would appear, 
had examined the remains, now corroborated Mr. Perfect’s testi- 
mony, and the wrongfully-accused brother received the apologies 
of all present, coroner included. But it might have been an 
awkward job for the market gardener had the bones been buried 
again without Mr. Perfect’s accidental interference. 


* * * * * * 

“ Billiam,” the Blue-Eyed Babelet bleated, “that puts me in mind 
of the scientific old Josser, who collected from two urns the ashes 
of Osymandyas the warlike, and Psammetichus the powerful, 
B.C. 2100, and B.C. 650, in two of Bryant and May's match-boxes, 
during his on plotsstos of the trackless desert of Sahara, and 
brought them home and labelled them, and put them on the front 
parlour mantel piece, and the heat of the fire fetched the labels off, 
and the servant gal stuck ‘em on again wrong, and nobody ever knew 
it, so that ever after, Osymandyas’s final belongings went about 
labelled Psammetichus, and Psammetichus’s little lot wandered 
around labelled Osymandyas, till a man, for a lark, em tied both 
out, and filled the boxes with tobacco ash, and then the old Josser’s 
missus, wanting to polish her teeth——” 

(Neat week, An Inoffensive Girl.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for 


purpose. 


Maup.— Price 1s., of all newsagents, ——S. A. D, (Grafton 
House, Worthing).— Yes, it is about time xen were lucky, so ke 
up your Co ame WEBB (Aylestone Park, Leicester).—No, only 
one, my boy.——KATIE OF THE HOLLIES.—Plenty of chances, of 
course, only you must really be a little more ient.——AN INVA- 
LID.—Certainly such articles are just the sort of things we give as 
presents, ——-G, BATCHELOR ° Iston Lane).—TZhanks, muchly, 
for mappetien, but it cannot be done, only please don't write a 
ask why, as we're awfull busy.—H. C. B. (Peckham).—Separate 
envelopes, please, t rug it dors not matter whether they come 
through the post or not.—WILLIAM COLLINGBOURNE (7 Main 
Street, Bingley).—All right, William, we'll see that you're not for- 
gotten.——HARRY THOMPSON (2 Albion, Street, Castleton).— Yes, 
they are all reccived safely, but you really mustn't be in too much 
of a hurry, you know.——UNCLE JOE DAVIS (Oxford).—Nothing 
atall todo with it, as you'll sve when you obtain the ticker.— 
ANx10U8 (Hove).—We will investigate the case.——BALDWIN.— 
Yes, include them, by all means, ook for a bright and happy 
future——JAMES SMITH (Church Street, Kenton).—— Alteration 
noted, James, sv rest happy.—J. KENNEDY (Beachholme Road, 
Clapton).— Very sorry, but no agar at all for eae 
Goan (Shamrock Bank, Dumbarton).—All righé, save up your 
 Ally-Campane” pars. by all means, You have just as much 
chance pr the prize_as anybody else-——GERALD TREMEARNE 

Blunt , South Croydon).— You must compete in some of our 

ize Competitions ; it is your only chance, And take our adtvice, 
as we're seen a specimen of your terse, prose.——BLANCHE 
StorEY (Woodford House, The Heads, Keswick).— Yes, your 
applications are all to hand, and you are quite right in thinking 
that you won't have long to wait.——A READER OF “SLOPER,”— 
Sorry we cannot oblige you. Thanks all the same. 


ie 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
8 Months, 1e. 8d.; 6 Months, Ss. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Nearest Guess to the Exact Number of Pictures contained in 


“ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS,” 


Published MONDAY, DECEMBER 10TH. 


As this is bound to bea Gigantic Competition, please write Name 
and Address, and Number Guessed, on the back of a Post-Card, 


and send it to— 
“OLD NOSEY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
©,° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 1ST, 1888. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 

“I say, Dad,” said young Sharpshins, “it is no wonder that the 

majority of Frenchmen are such small, puny fellows!" “ Why so, 

Sam?” enquired his parent. “ Why, no matter how hungry he may 

be when he sits down to a meal, an egg is always an-auf for a 
Frenchman.” *,* 


At a Refreshment Bar. 
Jones.—1 say, Robinson, what is the difference between the pie 
1 am eating and that young dog over there? 
Robinson.—Give it up. 
Jones.—Why, one is a pork pie and the other a pup pie— 


Pe binson.—Are you sure there is any difference? 
(Horrible suspicion! Jones turns pale and calls for brandy, 
.¢ 
= 

“Watt, Mrs. Jones, how do you like your new servant?” asked 
Mrs. Swan. “Oh, don’t ask me!” exclaimed Mrs, Jones; “I 
believe she’s worse than the last, if such a bey 2 is possible.” 
“Can she boil a potato?” inquired Mrs, Swan. “Boil a potato?” 
ejaculated Mrs, Jones; “I don’t believe she knows how to boil a 
kettle of water!” 
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HALF-HOLIDAY. 


LLLP PLE SLES 


AND SO SAY ALL OF US. 
bliss, bah 


Marriage ! Bachelor's 
bliss it ought he, say I. A married 
knows not what a dinner is, 


man 
not he. I do—rather. ha! 


LEADING ‘HIM A DANCE. 
ents tartare Ponsa ed 
uat 8 not t! 

Ai ties ‘ I on keep 
3 no; I cou on 
for hours. (Poor Groggs 


ANDO WAS THAT CONSOLATION ? 
rks. Good Heavens, Laura, look at my bat! 
ura (sweetly). Yes, but how lucky your head was not in it, isn't it, dear ? 
a eR OD A Dit a ee ee 


WHY, TO BE SURE! 
Slavey cromstag'¥) Poor Mr. 
Sloper; how hard worked he is. 
Not even time to ever brush his 
hat. A nasty person would say he’s 
been lying in the gutter with it. Of 


course that’s not true. 
rhe 


“ANOTHER BLIGHTED,” &c. 
He. Thanks, its awfully kind of you, 
don't yer know? Did you really bring 
it especially for me? 
She. Oh, no, dear! I picked it up. 


(Saturday, December 1, 1888, 


— 


WHEY Billy was out yachting last summer with his friend Lieu. 
tenant Hawser, the latter observed to him one day as they were 
leaving harbour, “Go for’ard, Billy, will you, and see that ancho; 
right.” Billy knew that for’ard meant forward, 80 he took himself 
off and stared about in every direction but the right one, until 
Haweer came up to see what he was doing, and it took him five 
minutes to explain that he had not sent him to interview an old 
hermit. *,* 


“AH, re morning, doctor!” exclaimed an artful patient. “ How 
are you! Glad | met you! I was out late last night and I got a 
little hoarse. What would you do with it if you wereme?” “ We}] 
if I was you, as you don’t keep a carriage, 1 think I should ride jt," 
answered the doctor, who does not believe in gratuitous prescrii.inz. 


* 
I MET two men the other day. 
Please, reader, will you kindly say 
Which of the two you justly think 
The lowest in the social sink? 


The first poor wretch was clothed in rags, 
Harsh pa te distressful flags, 
While he who followed in his track 
Had not a rag then to his back. 
* 


“Yea, there’s no sale now for good sherry,” said a wine merch 
to a visitor to his cellar. ‘ Here's a pet that we have cl mat 
Pipl wine, and we cannot find a market for it anywhere,” 
“Humph !_I suppose it will be made cheaper, then?” observed the 
visitor, “No, it wi be Madcira,” said the wine merchant, closing 
one eye, + 


“ Wry is a low fence called a ‘Ha-ha,’ father?” enquired young 
Sharpshins, ‘ Because even the most timid hunter would laugh 


at it, my boy.” ** 
Crowd in Fleet Street.— Infuriated ner and Cabman, 
Enter Stranger (speaking French). What is the matter, m'sieu? 


Can I be of any service to you? 

er, Ah, mon Dieu! All will now be right. A thousand 
thanks, m’sieu! My trouble is this ; when I came out this morning, 
for fear that I should not remember the name of the street in 
which my ion, my board house, is situate, I take down the ad- 
dress on a card, and now, when I tell the roiturier to drive me there 
he does but laugh in my face, pig that he is, Behold, m'sieu, here 
is the card! 

Stranger reads card, No.3 BILL-STICKERS, BEwaRE! 


* 

“T SEE your etables are to let, landlord. Do you let them alone 
or with the coachhouse?” said a stranger, gazing at a stable in the 
last stage of ruin. “With the coachhouse, sir,” replied the land- 
lord. “Ah, that’s a good thing, for if you were to let them alone 
they'd be sure to tumble down. *.* 


“TI WoNnDER how it is, Charlie, dear, that manure makes things 

w,” said a young bride during a country walk. “I’m sure | 

on’t know, darling, unless it is that the things don't like the smell 
and try and get away from it as fast as they can.” 


a 
THEY call mea glutton. I like a good dinner ; 
As much meat as I ever can swallow— 
Beef, veal, ae or mutton does for a beginner, 
And a jolly large pudding to follow. 
s 


THE law of honour is in a somewhat transitional state just now in 
France. If a man consents to fight a duel, sensible peopie consider 
him an ass, and if he refuses they think him a coward, A pleasant 
dilemma, +." 


Lorp Bos was very rude the other evening, and it has cansed an 
unpleasantness between him and Tootsie. He observed to the 
Hon. Billy, loud enough for everyone to hear, “ Don’t you think, 
Billy, that it is a pity that girls, instead of devoting all their 
energies to making nets to catch their victims, don’t devote a little 
time to building cages to keep them in when they are caught’ 
Only fancy! ae 

e 


“ Ary’? he grand, Bill?” said a Jad, looking in the window of a 
newsvendor's, “Wouldn't you like to bea pirate?” “ Wouldn't 
I—just !” replied his chum.’ “ But my people are so blooming hard 
on me. They make me go to school every day, and don’t give a 
chap a chance of distinguishing himself.” 


. * 
* 
_ TIME provesall things, What it does not disprove, like history. 
it improves, like port wine. * 
* 


“ ALEXANDRY, why didn’t you come when I called you?” re- 
monstrated Mrs. Sloper. “I didn’t hear you, mother, till you 
called the second time,” answered the hopeful. 


* 
’TIS now the thing to speak in French 
When you see your darling, 
So you'd best learn a phrase or two, 
‘o chatter like a starling. 


“ Ma ohére amie,” does well at first, 
“Comment vous portee vous ?” 

Then, in reply to what she says, 
“Trés bien, mon ange,” will do. 


Then, later, whisper * M'aimez vous?” 
And “ Soyez vous fidéle ?” 

Then, last of all (don’t mix them up), 
Say, “ Au revoir, ma belle!” 

* 


» 
A WATCHMAKER and a rm of the noble art of self-defence 
were having a drink together the other evening, and the conv saa 
tion turned upon the strikes up inthe North. ‘“ When you fis 
of it,” observed the watchmaker, “it seems a funny thing for ha me 
to strike, don’t it?” “On the contrary,” replied the professor, "|! 
just right. You wouldn't have them strike with their feet, wou' 
you?’ +" 


“On, I say, it’s raining cats and dogs!" declared Hitches. “ Why 
not pork pies at once, and have done with it?” said Skinner. 
.* 


* 
In the Burlington Arcade. eMCARTT 
Tootsie, Oh, Bob, look there! There's the sweetest thing I’veeve 
seen in combs, 
Bob. Oh! I've seen something sweeter than that. 
Tootsie, You have?’ What was it? Bob, Honey! 


* . 

“I say, Jem,” bawled 'Arry, “blow me tight if I don’t, think 
‘ow the hopera and the ballet shud change names like!" | fi 
so, 'Arry?” asked his friend. “Why, ‘cos all the hops is in th 
ballet and all the bawls is in the hopera, don’t yer see? 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALr-Houin’ i 
43 a large oll painting hy W. B. WOLLEN, measuring 6 ft. 6 in. x 5ft. tn @0" 
heap ‘ae Jrame, representing the Storming of the Motee Mahal, Luck 
ana e 


HEROIC DEED OF CAPTAIN CNOW VISCOUNT) WOLSELEY. 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sendin?’ 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name 
Address of the Applicant, any time before December 31st. 

Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” c 
99 Shoe Lane, London. f°. 


®,° This Pioture will shortly be on View. 
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saturday, December 1, 1888.) 


. TOOTSIE AT THE GLOBE. 


TneRrp have been lots of plays with boxes in them. There are 
Boe aad Coe, for instance, aud Cor and Bor, with music, in which 


Arthur — Cecil 
lays so de- 
fightfally. 


There is The 
Mistletoe 
Bough, ina big 
box in which 
the skittish 
bride couceals 
herself, and 
bids the beam- 
ing bridegroom 
seek her on the 
wayze-goose 
wedding day, 
and ~~ wherein, 
owing to the 
box having a 
apring lock, and 
the bridegroom 
and guests 
bossing about 
everywhere but 
near the hiding- 
place, she suffo- 
cated or starved 
to death, and 
was found at 
last, 8 years 
after, a bundle 
of dry bones 
and mouldering 
whitesatin, with 
the wreck of an 
orange blossom wreath around her brows. Thereis Zurn Him Out, 
avery funny farce, showing how, when her husband is away, a poor 
young wife is annoyed bya bold, bad, male man thing coming phil- 
audering after her ; and the husband comes back unexpectedly, and 
ridiculously jealous (the way with them always), and hides in the 
box to watch, and the poor young wife thinks it is the b. b. male 
thing, and tells a costermonger to chuck the box and its contents 
down stairs, which, with a bumpetty-bump, he does. ae 

There is that play of Shakespeare's, too, in which the evil-minded 
lachimo hides in the box to take the inventory of Imogen’s bed- 
room furniture, and that comic opera at the Royalty Kate Santley 
acted in, and several pod, well-meaning young ¢ritics cried out “Oh, 
Fie!” against ; and then The Iron Cheat the murderer hid the Gage 
in, with which he did the awful murder. But, best of all, is there 
not John Lart’s grim and grizzly Monk's 
Room, now on view at the Globe Theatre? 
ind, by-the-way, lose no time in going to 
seo it, for it will give way to Mansfield- 
pt oergh on the 22nd instant, and 
perhaps [ ought to have told you all about 
it clo ied of months ago, only, really and 
truly, [ have to go 
to so many places, 
and see 60 many 
things, 

The Monk's Room 
is decidedly a piece 
plygoers ought not 
to miss. Thero is 
something iron- 
chesty about its 


Sir Darrell Erne: 
E. 8. WILLARD. 


Conrad Lazinski: 
HERMANN VEZIN. 


flavour, with a 
whiff of Kemble 
and Kean, Mc- 
Mouther and the 
“ my” t. 
The ancient 
chest is here 
again, and once 
more lies inside 
it the fatal dagger, wrapped up in an 
evening paper containing a full, true and 
particular account of the apprehension 
of another wrong man really caught in 
Whitechapel. 

There is a weird Socialist, with blood 
oe igo and d spe gs one 
tail pocket, powerfully play y Her- 
mann Voaibey There is our Willard, the 
nurder-haunted man, with a strong box full of dead body weigh- 
ing down his heart, and Marion the wicked She—I mean 
Clothilde—and Edward Rose, the antiquarian potterer, all doing 
good business, and one of them playing Bogey in the most thrill- 
ing of fashions, enough to make you jump. 

Then have we also the Ancient Retainers, both well on the job, 
Alma Murray, once again a delightful heroine, Helen J.eyton, her 
friend, Ivan Watson, a Russian count, and various other clever 


Cornelius Potter: 
EDWaRD ROSE. 


George Hargrave: 
FoRBES Dawson. 


people, all doing their best. Indeed, the piece is very well - 


played all round, and very well staged, and the room of the Monk 
's sweetly creepy, and awfully suggestive of concealed crimes and 
overlooked cobwebs. 
Ireally must own I do love a good Shuddery Show, py = most 
ell-Regu- 
lated Girlsift you 
only ask the 
= they, j 
lor once, _—_ 
thetruth. Girls 
generally ob 
and young,don’t 
really think 
much of “comic 
stuff,” and al- 
ways under- 
stand still less 
what it all 


means. 
Preceding the 
rincipal piece 
comes The Tele- 
gram of the ju- 
nior Sapte, of 
whom, of late, 
we hear muchly 
round about. 
The author of 
this has had a 
badish time of it 
with the most- 
married critics, 
who, naturally 
enough,toaman 
do protest 
against any 
doubt being 
ae p , thrown on the 
g v0d old business telegram, calling them away from the tranquil 
ye tetet tedious domestic tireside to the laborious evening duty 
ee hours at “the horrid office.” The little piece is very well 
= ,» and the little “ Maudie” misunderstanding may make men 
ho have left their wives at home think a while and smile a smile, 
70 to the Globe, and say I sent you! 


Sophte Orme: 


Count Zoroff: 
HeLeN Leytos. foe, 


IvaN WATSON. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLO PER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


The Slo, 
9 Wise Land; London, E.C. 
BR” WATCH 


THES “su 


oP 
COMPETITION. 


Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 1st, 1888. 


OOCUDRLION, Lf QINY a aire 


How many times applied ... 


How so Purchaser of 
the “Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 

evening next, December bth, 138. The Resuit of the Competition 

‘A November 2th, 1888, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY’ 
or December 8th, 1888. 


12lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 17th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
‘“*“sSLOPBR” WATCHES: 


1, MAURICE BELLEVUE, French Polisher, 49 Haverstock Road. a” 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. LO) iS 
2. W. BRACKENBORO, Packer, 4 Boundary Row, Blackfriars Road. Age, 


2 EDW en JONG KING, Oll and Dolour Shop Manager, 6 King 8 cee 
NG, r r, 
re—sa Roar choy first. 


IN fe 

‘ower 
Hill. eB a LONDON. 

4. CHARLES ARNOTT, Publican and Shoemaker, “ Nag’s Head,” Whiekien 
Street. Age, 54 years. Subscriber. years. AMERSHAM. 

5. J. MACNAMARA, Tolegraphist, Post Office, Age, 20 years, Subscriber— 
over 3 qonrs regulary CASHEL. 

6. JAMES W. B: ROSCOE, Cashier, Roseville Terrace, Manston. Age. 4 
years. Subscriber—2 years 3 months. CROSSGATES. 

7. JAMES Asta ye Groce lad, High Street. Age, 14 years a ve 


Subscriber—-13 months. » 

& JOHN K. THOMPSON, Traveller, Belle Vue Cottage. Age, 43 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years. HORSFORTH. 

9. ALEXANDER NOLAN, Schoolboy, Care of Mr. C. M. Nolan. Age, 14 
years. Subscriber—1 year 3 months, CAN, 

10. SAMUEL MOORHOUSE, Groom, Bury Bar. Age, 34 years, Subscriber— 
weeks. NEWENT. 

WW. JAMES CLOSE, Grocer’s Assistant, 2 Market Place. Age, 38 years. Sub- 
scriber— lar since No. 47. HIEDON. 

12. M. E. DIXON, Assistant, Station Hotel, High Street. Ago, 17 Sub- 
scriber—4 ae TOW LAW. 

13. E. GIBSON, -Bois, Vallorbe. Age,-40 years. ee enLe _ 

14. THOMAS MERRICK, Sergeant, R.E., 17th Co. Royal a Ago, 37 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. CURRAGH CAMP. 

15. A. J. W. NORWOOD, Postal Clerk, Fawcett Villa, St. Leonard's Road. 
Age, 35 years. Subscriber—2} years. EASTBOURNE. 

16. GEO. STUART, Law Clerk, 8 Gardner's Crescent. Age, 24years. Subscriber 
—since a, 1886.: EDINBURGH. 

17. RICHARD NEWTON, City Police Constablo, 31 Tomlinson Street, \- 

shaw. Age, 24 byenrs. Subscriber—since April, 1886, MANCHESTE 

18. HARRY M. DAVIES, Schoolboy, 9 Kensington Pla 


Maindee, Age, 17 
years. Subscriber—from commencement. NEWPORT (Mon.) 
19, ALFRED FREMONT, Journalist, 7 Avenue Road. Age, ne Phan a ee 


20. MERRHALL TB ICKE, Clerk, Horsobay, Age, $2 years’ Subecriner 
§ ° Cy) 4 — 
since No. 35. 5 . WELLINGTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 6.—THE BLIND READER ON WATERLOO BRIDGE. 


“I sit within the granite rest 
That the long bridge divides 

(It’s not a snug and pleasant rest) ; 
1 listen to the tides. 


“From north to south a human tide 
Comes streaming o'er the river wide ; 
Beneath the arches grim below, 

The waters never cease to flow. 


“The little clerk, with scurry quick, 

To business rushes ev'ry day ; 
The pretty dameel stops to pick 

Her steps along the muddy way. 
“From north to south a constant stream 
From rosy morn to sunset's gleam ;- 
Of footsteps on the bridge so high 
(I hear the river running by). 


“T listen. Yes (I have a guess), 
I think of what the passers are— 
The penny swell, with spoftish dress, 
That's puffing at the bad cigar. 


“T listen. Yes (and p'r’aps I sigh), 
To flust’ring skirt and giddy laugh 
(The river runs so very nigh) ; 
I think a bit on her behalf. 


“ The swell that puffs the bad vy 
From robbing master’s tills, not far ; 
From just by here, that girl, you know, 
May some time take a leap below. 


“From north tu south the human feet, 
Below the stream that runs so fleet, 

I think I could to all and each, 

A sorry sort of sermon preach.” 


Thus the beggar blind once spoke, 
Half in earnest, half in joke. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HaLF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologtst of great skill and tulent have been engaged. rs 
desiring a delineation of their character must senda letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by @ stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). <All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will de taken of any communication not complying with the above Uy lain 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fou: days, but will be 
as early as possible, 
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“HOUP-LA! HOUP——” 


_—<—_— 


“SALADIN” they called him, and he was the pride of Klinger's 
Travelling Hippodrome. 

He was a black Arab, He was rode by nobody but Misa Minette. 
And to see her on 
his back, dressed 
as a Jack-tar, rid- 
ing round and 
round—my! 
Then’ she'd come 


on in a riding- 
habit, mounted 
on Saladin, and 
do what they call 
the haute école, 
First she'd make 
the beast lead otf 
his paces with the 
right leg, then 
with the left; 
cera back. him 
curve rear, 
and Jeap; she'd 
dismount, and 
Saladin would 
kneel for her to 
mount again; 
then the horse 
and his rider 
would salute the 
audience and go 
off, amid thun- 
ders of applause. 

Docile as Sala- 
din was some- 
times, he had a 
black temper of 
his own, and 
there were days when the girl held her life in her hand, so to speak. 

She was beautiful and food, though she was only a circus-rider ; 
and I loved her, though I was only a clown. 

Misa Minette had a sweetheart. He was a gentleman, and used 

turn up regularly at any large town we took upon the road. 

I wondered why he didn't marry her, and take her away from the 
paint and the sawdust, and the dangers of the life she was leading. 
And so he would have, if she'd have let him, but upon his own 
terms, the villain. And though he must have known in his black 
heart that he never would bend her to be the thing he would have 
made her, he wouldn't sheer off and let an honest man, who loved 
her, have a chance. 

‘7 was that man. 


Riding round and round. 


It was during one of the swell’s periodical appearances that 
things came toa crisis, J saw the tear-stains os iss Minette's 
ace, evon 


through the 


erstand that he 
had no thoughts 
of marrying her. 
Anyhow, the girl's 
heart was broken, 
that was plain. 

As we were 
clearing up after 
the morning per- 
formance, I came 
across a crumpled 

jiece of paper. 

here was writin 

on it, in her hand. 
She bade him 
good-bye forever, 
and told him to 
follow her no 
more. He had 
made a mistake, 
she said, and had 
thought all 
women alike, but 
—but here the 
letter ended. 

She wasn’t herself that evening, and Saladin was in one of his 
devilish moods. The lover was still there, in the boxes, as usual. 
Oh, me! she looked towards him. She was standing in the ring, 
making the horse go through some of his tricks. 

That look did all the mischief. Saladin’s ears went back, and 
the whites of his eyes showed themselves. I shouted like a mad- 
man, but too late. She was down, senseless and bleeding, felled by 
a blow from one of his fore-hoofs, the devil. And he was worrying 
her, shaking her in his teeth asa cat shakesa mouse. Then I went 
for him. There was adreadful confusion ; but I heard nothing. I 
blinded him in one eye with a blow of ay fist, and tore him off her. 
Then as the men caught him by the bridle, J snatched Miss Minette 
up in my arms and os heraway. ¢# * * * ‘ 

“Is she much disfigured?” 

It was the voice of the lover, who had caused it all. I put my 
back against 
the door of the 
dressing - tent, 
ond looked him 


the face. 

“She'll never 
be the same 
pretty creature 


again I said, 
8 raiy. 

He pulled out 
a bank note. 
“You have be- 
haved very well, 
my map,” he 
said. “Take 
this!” 

“Take THIS!” 
I said, furiously, 
and ' knocked 


him down. I 
don’t defend 
the act. But, 
bless you! it was 
all his fault! 
And he was 60 
cool! .. . 
Well, well! 
He picked him- 
self up, but he 
didn't stay to 
ask any more 
questions, 


* * * 

Did she recover? Yes, she did, and with nearly all of her pretty 
looks into the bargain. As to the horse, why, he died soon after. 
A helper as he'd bitten poisoned him, it was thought. 

What become of her? Well, you wouldn't think it, but she 
married me, Some ple haveluck? think so. S'cuse me, sir, but 
it’s my turn on, “Here we are again! Houp la! Houp—— 


1 bore her away. 


7 ae | 


on 


| 
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TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


No. 54.—MIss NORRIE BRANDON. 


“The things are few I would not do for thoe, dear love, for thee.” 
—The Dook Snook. 

“ Mine ts the love that naught but hers can cure." —Lord Bob. 
“Clever and active, and awfully attractive, and lovely as lovely 
ad —The Fon. Billy, 


can be 


that vs 
Titadobbers ortyaw 
of me as Kemeo 


1. After consulting with Justice McNab and the Minister, the Laird said, “ McSwine, ye've been guilty of a =, 
fiendish crime” (putting a brass button in the Kirk piate), “ The sentence of the court is penal servitude for life.” Then McSwine was run in, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


“ And tire the hearer with a buok of wor.” 
—Much Ado about Nothing, Act I. 


Hullo ' vhhats this 
baper Sacked ow 


here for? Some of 
my Joss brothers 


“READY "—AYE, READY! 

Trate Parent. Wilfrid, you are a thorough-paced row, 
and I will cut you off with a shilling as sure as my name's 
Windbag.” ‘ouny Hopeful. Down with the ready nove, 
then, dad, I'm pebble-beach, and it'll come in hands | 


mmisehiet for a cab fare, anyhow, 


EUTERPE AN 


1, Once while wandering in the neighbourhood 2. Euterpe was enchanted with the sweet music; 3. ‘1 ben the goddess bore off her prize to the Lan! 
of the Ohio, Euterpe, the goddess of Music, came 60 much 60, indeed, that she offered to exchange her of Socicty. But the great people called it vulgar 
upon a negro sitting on a rail, singing a ditty as he lyre and plectrum for it. This, observing that they so Eute allowed the lower orders to black thei: 
accompanied himself on the banjo. were bota of pure gold, the simple child agreed to. 


POF Iaet OO 
JP a sé Re 


faces thump away on it. 


6. And in no time the banjo became the nations! 


4. But one day a royal prince of the land saw 8. And when it became known that the prince had | 
instrument. Indeed, the drummer on the 21 


utes pe and her banjo, and asked her to psy hin already learned to play “Two Lovely Black Eyes,” 4 th 
something. She did, and the prince was delighted. and other popular pieces, Society begged Euterpe to white horse relinquished bis drums, and led hi 
“Oh, do let me try!" cried his royal highness. she _let it try too; and often the goddess would spend the comrades on to giory, or out for a ride, to Ss 
took him in hand, and found him an apt student,en- afternoon instructing some great lady of the landin martial strains. 

thusiastic in practising on the fascinating instrument. her boudoir. . 


THE ELDER HAS HIS EFFIGY BURNT. 


3. It ultimately transpired that it was the Laird himself who had “placed the button, *’ 
McSwine got a free pardon, while the above took place before the Elder's door. 


Look 
would ha 


Silthy gai 


“ CHRIST: 
why not y 


A very pust 
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SOME THING 
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breahing my skull: | 

“Fob +35. cloewibk-yous 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. at 
Look out! Look out! Look out! Christmas comes but once a year. and eo does “SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HoLipays.” And what a Number, too !—simply superb! Pictures which the old masters , 4 


would have been amp to have executed! Stories that are enough to make Sir Walter Scott start in his grave in pokes envy! But away we go.—Be Jabers, sor! what do yer mane? Oi do not seek for 

filthy gain :—If lady guides we can secure, Sight-sreing will be nice, I'm sure :—" Give him in charge? No, policeman, no, He's only playful ; you can go:"—Remember, boys, on Monday week The } 
“CHRISTMAS HoLIDaYs” you seck :-—His friends surround him with great glee; Poor William hooks it, as we see :—His Poaching cost fin: rather dear ; Two pounds he had to pay, I hear :—Kilrain, F 
why not your fists have used? You could have done so had you choosed.—Remember Monday, the 10th of December, when people's hearts will be made happy. —THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


seeatiine ste ober eee {i 


a eee A WIGGED TALE. “THAT HORN POINTED UP, UP, UP!” 
i ! YA 4 ) al positive fact which happened to a friend of Tootsie's. (Poor chap! And no parachute to break his fall !)" 
iy % Pan 
| 


; HNN); 
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"hb | 
; | Horsey 
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dull, ll sae 
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: 1. Theodosius Heeltaps was a masher of the mashers, and Miss Whalebone 
Jeames, Oh, thundering Moses, what's that ? 


| any HN 


. hipped the very ground he trod on, but especially did she dote on this 
Little Mischief (busy behind). There, ma dear! You've often wore 5 
eid owe like to know whether Jeames pads his calves ; now you callow young man's waving ringlets, the admired of all admirers. Getting up in the world ; or, receiving a rise. 


2. Hold, rash youth ! what flendish face ever prompted thee to 80 fooling about 
where the sportive anglers most do congregate? And she said to him, “ Away, 
bad, bold, old man! How dare you trifle with the teelings of a poor lone girl ; 
in this manner? Do you think I loved you? No, ‘twas your hair my affections TOOTSIE'S BEAUTY SHOW—HONOURS DIVIDED. \ 


A very pushing young lady, and inclined to be a little too fast, were centred on, and now it's gone my heart is blighted !" (No connection with the recent show at Spa.) 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—_—s | 
THE chicf object of her Majesty in I-aving Balmoral for Windsor 
was to have an luterview with the Emineut about one or two rather 
pressiug matters, It was first suggested that A, SLOPER should 


journey to Balmoral, but when it was explained to the Queen that 
the F.O.M. was still suffering a good deal from the effects of the 
Lord Mayor's Show, and one or two other recent outings, she 
graciously announced her intention of wending Windsorwards, 60 
to speak. The audience came off last Monday, and A. SLOPER 
kissed hands; he also lunched, and lunohed et | freely too, with 
the royal party. On leaving, het Majesty called the Eminent on 
one side and said, “ What is this magnificent gift of yours to the 
nation of £500, Mr. SLOPER? I, Queen of Great Britain and Ireland, 
and Empress of India, never dream of giving more than £50 to 
anybody or anything, and yet you——"” Before the royal sen- 
tence was completed, the Public Benefactor was on his bended 
knee offering the following explanation :—Cummenci with 
the “HatF-HoLipay” for August 4th, 1888, cut out the first 
perarreps in “All Caspase” from each week's paper, and keep 
hem by you until Jannary 26th, 1889, when you will have twenty- 
sizin your possession, Then post the twenty-siz cuttings, with your 
name and address, to “Sloper’s £500 Competition,” “ THE 
SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LonDoN, E.C., and 
look in the Number for February Qnd, 1839, for the name and 
address of the lucky winner of 2500. Don't on any account post any 
of the outtings until you have the twenty-siv—that is, one from 
each weck's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 4th, 1888, and 
ending January 26th, 1889, 7) 


“ LADIES are wearing their dresses longer than ever this season,” 
80 saith a fashion paper. Now this is truly excellent news! What 
can have caused this sudden 
change in the nature of the 
female sex? Surely they 
are not becoming economical 
in dress? No, no; impos- 
sible!—rather should we 
expect the sea to dry up 
than such an event as this! 
But whatever can it mean? 
Stay, though, dresses longer 
=—longer dresses— bah—! 
Yes, we are fully convinced 
Colney Hatch is being speci- 
ally prepared for us. 


* 

THE benefit of Mr. G. B. 
Prior, at the Elephant and 
Castle, on November Lith, 
wasa big success. The house 
was crowded from floor to 
celine, and rumour has it 
that Prior carried the bul- 
lion home in a wheelbarrow. 
By the time A, SLOPER and 
his most Illustrious Family 
arrived everything was in 
full swing, and after the 
entertainment had been stop- 

for a few minutes, to 
allow the audience to greet 
their old friend ALLY in the 
proper fashion, everything 
went on smoothly to the 
finish. The bill was a very 
strong one—the drama Blow for Biow, a variety entertainment in 
which many well-known favourites took part, the evening con- 
cluding with The Dumb Man of Manchester. George Belvere was 
especially good in the variety department, and Harry Paulo as the 
Dumb Man was most remarkable, Messrs. G. B, Prior and George 
Belmore and Miss Florence Harrington were everything that could 
be desited iu Blow for Blow, and Altogether it was a good show, 


* 
_ THE Madras Government have relinquished all idea of appoint- 
ing unpaid magistrates in Madras city. Gentlemen have been 
invited to take up appointments very liberally, but the response 
was not encouraging. Those who were at all likely to have been 
suitable generally auswered, ‘“ No, thank you.” 

*.* 


* 

AS Monday, December 10th, approaches nearer and nearer, the 
excitement at “The Sloperies” and in the Publishing Trade 
generally, increases hour by 
hour. The publication of 
“ALLY SLOPER'S CHRIST- 
MAS HOLIDAYS,” an extra 
number, price twopence, is, 
we know, a colossal affair. 
but in National Under- 
takings of this kind, every- 
one must, figuratively speak- 
ing, keep their hairon. Ar- 
Trangements have been made 
with the City Police to pre- 
went anything like a riot, 
and a battery of artillery 
will be in readiness in 
case of need. The contents 
of the number this year are 
simply incredible. <A large 
Plate “Christmas Games at 
Sloper’s,” a cartoon “ Christ- 
mas Eve at the Mildew- 
erics,” a picce of music 
“The Tootsie Gavotte” 
composed by Dan Godfrey, 
a prize “The Rent of your 
House paid for 1839,” and 


on the subject of Merry 
Christmas and all for two- 
pence, too. Why, you 
couldn't Fe the same thing 
anywhere else for two pounds. Order early! For Goodness’ sake, 
order early ! 


sixteen pages crammed full | 
of pictures and reading, all | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A TREMENDOUS lot has been written to the papers lately trying 
to show why it is that so many members of the English aristocracy 
have married American girls, 

Some say that it is because 34 

there are countless maidens 
in Yankeeland who are rolling 
in riches, and broken-down 
dukes like Marlborough are 
only too glad to get their 
coffers refilled. Others will 
tell you that the American 
girl is a finer specimen of thé 
softer sex than her English 
sisters. Tootsie says that both 
ideas are most absurd. The 
real fact is American girls are 
far more free and frisky than 
the daughters of the British 
matron, and that’s why the 
gilded earls and belted dukes 
marry them. And why not, 
pray? + * 


THE defence which has been 
recently delivered by Lewis 
and Lewis, acting for Lord 
Dangan in the breach of 

romise action which Phyllis 

roughton has brought 

against him, is that — 
Dangan did not promise to 
marry her, or, that not being 
sufficient, that the engage- 
ment was never broken off 
by him. Phyllis has a letter 
from her fickle swain whie 
acoording to her, had the eff 
of breaking off the engage- 
ment, and in a letter sent in reply Phyllis sorrowfully upbraids 
the inconstancy of the defendant. 

e** 

s 

A vEky old friend of SLopeR'’s Mr. Fun, of Flcet Street, nas 
ust published his Almanac for 1889, for the etnall sum of twopence. 

he whole number is highly attractive, the large cartoon, by 
Gordon Thomson, F.O.S., being simply splendid. Gordon Thomson's 
girls always do please the Eminent immensely, for, strange to say, 
ALLY likes pretty girls, Peculiar man, SLOPER ! 


.* 
* 


A NOBLE toast, indeed! Who would gainsay it? The celebrated 
poet, Alphonse , Was once a guest at a banquet of medical men. 
At the — of the evening toasts were drunk of certain 
celebrities. en Alphonse’s turn came to propose a toast, he 
seemed nervous at first. He then rose and modestly, “I pro- 
pose the health of all who are sick.” 

© 

s 

Mz. SAMUEL SMITH, the gentleman who drew particular attention 
in the House of Commons to the “ Dick Turpin” class of literature 
which, he eays, is sold in 
such ee erg rg in Eng- 
land, which he nolds ir 
undermining and demorali- 
sing the youth of this mighty 
Empire, had better look out. < : 
Already a Secret Society has { Z 
been formed, not many miles : = 
away from “ The Sloperies,” 
for the demolition o people 
of such strong opinions, and 
were we so inclined we 
could put the police on the 
track of the conspirators, 
who have already secured 
many tons of dynamite and 
several sharp knives. Be- 
ware, Samuel, ere it is too 
late, + 


In accordance with the 
promise we made last July, 
when we published the shil- 
ling book of “Fifty Sloper 
Cartoons, by the late W. G. 
Baxter,’ we have just 
brought out the companion 
volume, entitled “Fifty 
More SloperCartoons.” The 
second book is got up in similar style to the first, the cover and 
contents being of course quite new. These two books, each contai 
fifty pictures by Baxter, and are, with one or two exceptions, a 
he ever contributed to the pages of the “Hautr-Houipay.” 
The book is on sale everywhere, or can be had direct from “The 
Sloperies” for one shilling, post-free one shilling and threepence. 

= 


IT used to be the tenor who of male singers was most prized. 
But in France this is not the case at present, at least. The list of 
salaries of the Grand Opera in Paris shows that while M. Lassalle, 
the baritone, is at the top with a stipendium of about £3,520 for an 
engagement of eight months’ duration, the principal tenor, M. Jean 
de Reszke, receives only £1,920 for the same period. Curious, too, 
is the circumstance that the best paid soprauo only gets £160 more 
per season the principal dancer. 

* 


RECEIVED in aid of “ALLY SLOPER'’s PooR RELIEF FUND,” 
ls, from LITTLE NELLIE. ALLY's love to you, Nellie, dear. 


“T1s love that makes the world go round,” sings the poet, and so 
thinks Fanny Croft, for her swain proving faithless, she determined 
that the earth was «lark and 
dreary for her, so proceeded 
to throw herself into a pond 
at Silverhill, The prisoner 
went tothe pond and then 
threw herself in. A boy, 
seeing the affair, fetched 
assistance, and she was 

ulled out. The following 
etter had been sent to her 
sweetheart, Jack :—‘‘ My 
dear Jack, you can marry 
Jessie. I can never have 
you. I shall be dead by 
the time you get this note. 
Good-bye, good-bye, my 
love ; live happy; good-bye. 
Oh, Jack Jack, leave the en- 
ticing Jessie, return to your 
old love, throw your arms 
round her neck and implore 
forgiveness, 

** 


Now that the festive eea- 
son is near at hand, Christ- 
mas Cards, Crackers, &c., 
become things of import- 
ance. Mesers. Raphael 
Tuck and Sons, the celebrated Fine Art Publishers, have this year 
introduced many pretty novelties in Cards, besides some Christmas 
Booklets for children, admirably illustrated with seasonable 
pictures. Messrs. Batger and Co. are also to be highly compli- 
mented on the tastefulness of their crackers. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FoR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 8TH, 1888, 
—— 


Qnd December, 1826.—A church clock was this day first 
illuminated, being the clock of St. Bride's, London, Clocks and 
watches were taxed in 1797. Edward VI. appears to have been the 
first Englishman to wear a watch, and this consisted of “onne 
larum or watch of iron, the case being likewise of iron, gilt, with 
two plumettes of lead "—that is to say, it was driven by weights. 
This is supposed to have been received by the king asa present 
from Nuremberg and was playfully called a Nuremberg auimated 


ega. 

Bad December, 1850.—A notorious thief, named George Hacket 
contrived this day to make his escape from the Model Prison, 
Pentonville. Pentonville was so natiied, in 1773, from the name of 
the owner of the estate on which it was built—Henry Penton, M.P, 
tag) achaniaes one of the Lords of the Admiralty. He died in 


1 

2nd December, 1848.—The infamous Marquis de Sade, whose 
name has of late frequently crop up in connection with the 
Whitechapel butcheries, died this day in the prison of Bicétre. 


eae NE eS aE 

Srd December 1758.—A daring attempt was this day made 
to assassinate Joseph, King of Portugal. It was for this offence 
that the Jesuits were expelled the kingdom and their property 
confiscated, It is a curious fact that neither by Cunningham in 
his “ Handbook of London,” nor by Timbs in his “ Curiosities of 
London,” is there any reference to the spacious house, including a 
church and a school, which Macaulay says was built in the Savoy 
for the Jesuits in 1686, 

8rd December, 1610.—The new bell belonging to the cathedral 
church of Lincoln, called “Great Tom,” was this day placed in the 
steeple of St. Mary. 

3rd December, 1885.—In the Times of this date, there is a report 
of an action brought by the ownets of the dumb barge Kate against 
the owners of the steamship Qdiel, in respect of a collision in the 
lower pool of the Thames. A dumb barge used to signify a barge 
used as a pier, and not for the conveyance of merchandise, 


4th December, 1805.—In June, 1799, John Cummings, an 
American sailor, was much impressed with the performance ofa man 
at Havre-de-Grace, who pretended to swallow clasp-knives ; and, 
returning half-drunk on board his ship, boasted to his messmates 
that he could swallow knives as well as any Frenchman. He was 
to swallow one, and as he had not the courage to go 
against his word, and was instilled with Dutch courage by the 
quantity of poe he had consumed, he took his own knife, placed 
it in his mouth, and washed it down with the help of more drink. 
The spectators were not satisfied with one experiment, but induced 
him to swallow two more, which he did. In March, 1805, while 
Grating at Boston with a party of sailors, he began to brag about 
his knife-swallowing feat of five years before. The othera were 
sceptical, and dared him to repeat it. He thereupon swallowed a 
small knife without more ado. In the evening he swallowed five 
more. The next day crowds of visitors came to see him, and he 
swallowed eight, making in all fourteen in two days. At Spithead, 
on the above date, he swallowed nine others, some of them very 
large. Two days later he became very ill. Karly in 1807 he went 
into Guy’s Hospital, and lingered on there under Drs. Babington 
and Curry until March, 1809, when he died in extreme agony, “a 
phantom of grisly bone and skin.” 


5th December, 1863.—On this day, 12} inches of rain fell 
at Portree, in the Island of Skye, in thirteen hours. The enormous 
weight of the water which descends from the clouds, even in dry 
districts, such as London, can scarcely be believed. In round 
numbers, every inch of rainfall represents 100 tone per acre, and as 
the avtrage fall in London is 24 inches, the yearly tall per acre is 
2,400 tons. The area of what is called London, is upwards of 78,000 
acres, so that the weight of rain that falls yearly within the metro- 
politan district is more than 187,000,000 of tons. This, taking the 

pulation at the extreme figure of 5,000,000, would give more than 
Ls tons of water per annum for every person, man, woman, and 
child, within the district. In round numbers this comes to about 
30 gallons a day for each. ; 

5th December, 1537.—An order was this day given for the expul- 
sion of all gipsies from England. 


6th December, 1788.—Richard Harris Barham, author of the 
“Ingoldsby Legends,” was born this day at Canterbury. A surgeonat 
Wingham, in Kent, once told Barham that he had to pay what he 
considered would be his last visit to an elderly labouring man at 
Adisham Downs, He had left him in the last stage of illness the 
day before, and was not surprised, on calling again, to tind him 
dead, but did experience a little astonishment at seeing the bed on 
which he had been lying now withdrawn from under the body, and 
placed in the middle of the floor. To his remarks, the answer 
given by the woman who had officiated as nurse was, “ Dearee ine, 
sir! You see, there was partridge feathers in the bed, and folks 
can’t die pe geame feathers nohow, and we thought as how he 
never would go ; so we pulled the bed away, and then | just pinched 
his poor nose tight with one hand, and shut his mouth close with 
t’other, and, poor dear, he went otf like a lamb!” 


pect Neate tatters ee Oe ee 
7th December, 1683.—Algernon Sidney, Republican and 
Patriot, was this day beheaded on Tower Hill. He was. called by 
Thomson “The British Cassius.” He ascended the scaffold with a 
firm, undaunted mien, worthy of the man who set up Marcus 
Brutus for his model, He gave a paper, containing a manly vindi- 
cation of his innocence, to the sheriffs. He then pulled off his hat, 
coat, and doublet, saying that he was ready to die, and would give 
them no further trouble. He gave three guineas to the executioner, 
and perceiving the fellow emia, as if the sum was inadequate, 
desired a servant to give him a guinea or two more. He then 
kneeled down, and after a solemn pause of a few moments, calmly 
laid his head upon the block. Being asked by the executioner if 
he should rise again, he spied intrepidly, “ Not till the gene 
resurrection—strike on.” The headsman obeyed the mandate, an 
severed his head from his body at a blow; only some skin pee 
knife the executioner took off. He then took up the head ane 
showed it round the acaffold, which was hung with mourning, ant 
the floor was also covered with black, and a black coffin stood on it. 
Pe OO Ee BIO CON CEOS Nunnreraevcrn! ern ee ee A 


8th December, 1887.—Mr. Justice Kay was trying a case 
this day relating to a patent in dancing dolls. Various specimens 
of dancing dolls, including soldiers in uniform and ladies in enone 
costumes, were produced in court; but the selection of a ballet-sit, 
doll was made in order to acquaint his lordship with the practica 
working of the mechanical contrivance. The solicitor’s table was 
cleared of papers, and the ballet-girl doll, having been wound Op; 
commenced to dance on the table, to the amusement of a crow dec 
court. Mr. Justice Kay watched the performance with eee 
interest, and when the dance was concluded, the doll was hana 
up to him, and carefully examine. He then handed it to the 
Registrar of the court, with an injunction “not to hurt it.” i 

8th December, 1881.—The Ring Theatre, in Vienna, was this day 
burnt down, occasioning the loss of 1,000 lives. 


_—__—_—_——- 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL. ged 


yrictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-IHOLIDAY, & ‘ 
next-of-kin ofany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servan i 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or Rare 
ina Ttailway Accident, in any part of the United Ringe me 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS ae i 
Hotipay” afiiad upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER'’s HaLF-Houipay” és published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tha 
time, erpiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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INNOCENCE. 

“ a Dutch smuggler has been sent to prison for having In his posseasion a 
keg which contained not only olive oil, but also in a clandestine cone or pocket 
a considerable quantity of French brandy. He said he was innocent."—Duily 
Paper. 


A KEG with a gallon of 
olive oil, 
Such as chemists are 
wont to store, 
An innocent Dutchman 
the other day 
On his innocent 
shoulder bore. 


An innocent pocket in- 
side the keg— 
A contrivance nice and 
handy— 
Was found to encompass 
a rich supply 
innocent Gallic 
brandy. 


The innocent Dutchman 
could not explain 
How that fact had e’er 
arisen ; 
And so by a circumstance 
still more strange, 
The innocent man’s in 
prison, 


*,* SLOPER sincerely 
trusts he will continue 
his innocent career, 


NO BRAINS. 
A CERTAIN demagogue had succeeded in talking for an hour and 
a half, and at the conclusion of that period left his audience as wise 
as when he commenced. “What a pity it is,” observed one of his 
tient hearers, “that human heads are not like calves’ heads!” 
‘Why so?” enquired another victim. ‘Because then the tongue 
and brains would be served up together.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
wore week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF- HOLIDAY ”"— 
one toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
ts to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corne 
Bavelope whether it isa Lady or Geutleaah Pk rere i 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 

SOP OS 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 4st, 1388. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*," In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to pu 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that al 
letters of bo pct and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


FERN COTTAGE, CHATHAM, November 10th, 1888. 
_DEAREST TOOTSIE,—You are a regular benefactress to all man- 
kind, It is so = of you, introducing us to each other in your 
Matrimonial columns. I have just married through it, and am 
most happy. I tricd a matrimonial paper, but one would hardly 
believe the outrageous terms the editor expects, Fancy wanting 
five per cent. of the advertiser's fortune directly he or she is mar- 
ried, and only on these conditions will he make the introductions ; 
besides this, he makes exorbitant charges for the advertisements, 
Hoping everyone will be as happy as myself, believe me, dear 

Tootsie, ever your well-wishing, AMELIA CLARKE. 


14 THORPE Roap, ForeEST GATE, E., November 12th, 1888. 

DEAR OLD FRIEND ALLY,—It has been deputed to me to 
make and supply an elaborate and handsome turn-out, viz., A 
Grand, Old-fashioned Sloper Coach and Pair of Piebald (property) 
Horses, with all harness, trappings, fittings, &c., by Charles Wil- 
mott, Esq., the worthy I.essee and Manager, for his next panto- 
mime, at the new Grand Theatre, Islington, London, N., which 
turn-out), when you Rey us a visit during the run of the panto. 
and I ho you will), will meet with your much esteemed 
goal rusting, then, to crack a bottle of “ Unsweetened ” (as 
I have before intimated) with you, to the honour of your most 
excellent self, your family, friends, and staff, not forgetting, of 
course, your greatly admired and sweetly pretty daughter Tootsie, 
I beg fo be remembered as a constant friend and ally of ALLY, the 
F.0.M., the ever-to-be-renowned SLOPER. Signing myself, yours 


for ever, FRANK VALLANT (Comic Animalist). 


CoRBRIDGE Hovss, PooLe Park, FULHAM, 8.\., 
- November 14th, 1888. 
My Dear ALLY,—While delighted you mention my beautiful 
Marguerite in “all Campane,” and wished you had nm Faust 
which was me—like your cheek), [ feel much disappointed you 
id not name me the originator of all the work, nor even mention 
my beautiful pageant with property-camels, elephants, and the most 
splendid dresses ever made by Mrs. May, of Bow Street. You have 
ignored me altogether, and even awarded your precious “ Award” 
to people who have done less in the world than I have. Now look 
at the papers I enclose, and see if 1 do not deserve recognition at 
our imperial orcad at least a mention of my doings, which are 
ike no one else’s—Mrs. May will tell you so—and see what the 
tread bs by Ps Rsbog aS oe and — for your pretty 
picture of Margue yours very truly, 
DARCY DE FERRARS. 
(Late D’Arcy Ferris, formerly of Opera Comique, and of 
Coombe House plays, etc.) 


HAILGATE, HowDEN, E. YorKs, November \7th, 1888. ° 
DEAR ALLY,—When I got your paper this week it reminded me 
of my negligence in not writing to thank you for my character, 
which 1 received quite safe. 1 think you look charming in your 
hunting costume, and go does Alexandry. You do not know, nor 
could you form any idea what a deal I think about you and your 
adorable daughter, Tootsie. Hoping the “Family,” including the 
dear Twins (innocent ducks, 80 much like their Be too) are all 
quite well, I remain, yours truly, ANNIE GOODGER, 


blish those selected as soon as we could desire j 
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MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SORROW 
RELATED BY MRS. DANDO. 

—— —( Continued.) 


THEN I pause for breath, and gaze upon Mr. Dando, terror- 
stricken, Whatever has come to him? He has hitherto been so 
easy to manage, 
but now he has 
quite broken 
lonse, 

“ How's Tom- 
linson?” he 
says. ina dread- 
fully loud voice. 
“I've been 
drinking his 
health. I don't 
see why you 
should be ail 
drinking and 
feasting down 
there, and me 
sent to bed up- 
staira, [won't 
go to bed. 1 
mean to havea 
night of it, like 
the rest of you. 
I mean to have 
a stiff glass of 
grog,anda pi pe, 
and a song.” 

“Gracious 
mercy! Mr. 
Dando,” I ex- 
claim, “don't 
disgrace your- 
self. [| am sure 
Mr. Tomlinson 
will be angry.” 

“Who's Tomlinson?” yells Mr. Dando, at the top of his voice. 
“Let him come and have a pipe along of me, if he wishes to, or let 
him stop where he is if he don’t. I'd as lief have his room as 


his gh so 

“Mr. Dando,” I say, i 
self and go to bei. You know how d 
morrow.” 

“What care I for the morrow?” says Mr. Dando, getting quite 
theatrical. “The morrow was made for slaves, and so is 
Silence, woman, and leave me.” . 

Mrs, Hankey bursts in upon me at this juncture, and says that 
Mr. Tomlinson wants to know why on earth she is so long bringing 
the champagne. I must say 1 suggested to Mr. Tomlinson that 
perhaps it would beas well to get half-a-dozen bottles while he was 
about it, but he 
said five wer 

uite enough, 
Sowers this 
is nota moment 
for argument, 
I had better tell 
him that there 


Mrs. Harkey bursts fn. 


nan agony of fright, “do, pray, calm your- 
Tow dimedful ili’ you will be to- 


Name................ 


dining-room 
again, Mr. 


Boanor-on-SEA, November 18th, 1888. 
DEAR SLOPER,—Our Carnival was a great success, Thousands 
id us a visit, and your Illustrious Family (who were seated ona 
riumphal car) came in for the lion’s share of chaff. Lord Bob, 
the Dook Snook, Alexandry, the sweet Twins, and Snatcher were 
all present. Tootsie looked Al, and Mrs. Sloper wasa treat. Of 
course the Illustrious was the centre of attraction, and came in for 
a@ greater ovation than the G. O. M.'s Brum. In front of the pro- 
cession danced McNab the Elder, and with over three hundred 
different dressed barra ly Nera bands, and many banners, our 
Demonstration won't easily be forgotten, and your paper be known 
in hamlet and village where never seen before. Wish ng you every 
success and plenty of Unsweetened, I remain, yours respectfully, 
WILLIAM F. SIMPSON (President). 
P.S.—Snatcher was well washed and scrubbed, and wore a new 
collar for the occasion. 


addition) iscall- 
ing out, “ Come, 
Tomlinson, let's 
have the speech ~ 
while we're 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


96th WEEK. 


RESULT OF NOVEMBER 17th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
SLOPER PRESEN TSB.’’ 


1. F. gases raneaptcaas Toker REIGATE. A HUNTING SONG. i “ Hear, hear!" 
-RAOK. in, ; 
2. M. FLACK, 6 Mostyn Terrace, Grand Parade, EASTBOURNE. sa igi Eimear “Ladies and gentlemen,” he says. “perhaps you will fill your 


glasses with what there is till the champagne arrives. 
“No,” says Mr. Green, interrupting—" let's wait for the cham- 
ne. Goon, Tomlinson.” ; 
r. Tomlinson looks at him severely, “I will go on, sir, if you 
will allow me,” he says. “Ladies and gentlemen, you have met 
ether for the first time beneath my roof——” 
r. Green asks one of Mr. Tomlinson’s partners, in a stage whis- 
r, whether the last time they met was on the top of the roof. 
r. Tomlinson’s partner frowns, and Mr. Tomlinson goes on. 
“Though a young man,” he says, “1 am, as you are all aware, the 
head of a commercial firm, destined, I think I may venture to say, 
some day to occupy a proud and high position amidst the leading 


strong, 
We'll to horse and see who'll Best live through it ; 
Wind gaily the horn, 
For the chase will be long, 
And cry “Yoicks!”—and be sure that you do it. 


The fallow is crossed, 
And the hounds that we boast 
Are all well on the scent, and pursue it ; 
A moment 'tis lost !— 
But a moment at most, 
Cry “Tantivy !”—and mind that you do it. 


AN “ASSOCIATION” FOOTBALL. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column Sd of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Addrcss 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith, 


votsie undertakes, free of charge and Now skirting the bush, ’ 
post-free, to forwa f pd toed the We come on with a rush aay this 
parties interested, all letters received in There are some here I doubt that will rue it! Havneceverc: 
reply to the advertisements inserted, ‘Tis well worth the push— body cried, 


Forrard all for the brush, 
“Tallyho” cry—and see that you do it, 
The victory’s won, 
And if really you've done | 
What I told you as Reynard we chevied, 
You're second to none 
In the fox-hunting fun, 
For you've yoicks-ed, tallyho-ed, and Tantiv-ied. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 


Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits. Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG WIDOW LADY, aged 2%, 
medium height, good re, brown hair 
and eyes, considered nice-looking, musical, lov- 
ing, cheerful, and domesticated, would be pleased 
to correspond with a true, honest gentiemun, 
fair preferred, with comfortable means, who 


“Hear, hear! 
and knocked on 
the table, and 
Mr. Green 
breaks a glass. 
Then Mr. 'Tom- 
linson contin- 
ued,— 

“T venture to 
think, there- 
fore, that upon 
this occasion we 
cannot do 


Nora (Aged 18). 


could ap te a good wife. Address, with plato, if possible, which will be presented to ” 

retarnet : hey . d N ~ he ” less—' 

Wiles taneleclen ee ee eee C. W. M. CABE, 116 Sarsfeld Road, Balham, » dare the door 
——— ri . 


Sor the Best Cure (printed hereunder) for a 
COLD IN THE HEAD. 


Tomlinson 
opening — three 
or four inches, 


ee re SS 
CHARLIE, aged 20, tall, fair, and good-tempered, a bookseller, 

with literary inclinations and ability, wou@d like to correspond with a 
Nice girl of his own age, or younger, with of marriage. Good educa- 


Non and lovable disposition only requisite qualities. Address—" CHARLIE,” first thig t 
« . 7 en Si ‘0 do is to tdallow your dose 
porsie 8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloparies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, stad Soar feade indo bustard and wader, lin me . Aare by j 
1 eS Goto wid a double allowance of clothes; Dand 7 ig t- : 
4 7 rr Py * mndos nigh 
Tw O SISTERS, Lilian and Maud, desire to correspond with two When you wake, you'll be cured—or you ought to. cap, and am y 
military gentlemen at once, must be tall, fair, and of loving dispositions. tilied with tere 
| 
' 


Lilfan, aged 21,and Maud, 22, both fair and tall, loving, musical, and thorough! 
domesticated , oy » ‘air a ‘all, lo . ighly 
good incomes. Please ergclose photo, which will be 
exchanged, aiidressed to—" LILIAN” or “MAUD,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
GENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B&. 


A GOOD-LOOKING YOUNG MAN, with a comfortable income, 
ies desires to correspond with a young lady, aged about 20, must he good- 
king, and possessed of an amiable disposition. Photo required non: but 
toe With good intentions need apply. Address—“J. T. W.,” “Tuorsle’s 
ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Soe Lane, E.C. 


Se ee 
‘YOUNG LADY, dark, height about 5 feet, very musical and 

cheerful, would like to correspond with a gentleman of good family 
With a view to marriuge. Please enclose photo, if possible. Address—“ ETHEL,” 


TOOTSIE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C, 


ror, but before I 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. f \ 
can stop him he j 


NEVER JUDGE BY APPEARANCES.—“ ALLY” appears weekly, 
though it is really the strong-st comic journal. 

THE BAND OF HoPE.—A life-belt. 

A MINISTER OF THE EXTERIOR.—The tailor. 

THE Laps OF TIME.—Our old coat-tails. 

THE BEST BREAD SOURCE.—Work. 

QUERY.—Were our good old-fashioned sailors brought up at 
boarding-schools? 

WHAT SPORT IS LIKE GIRLS’ Gossip ?— Dears-talking. 

THE BEST SUBSTITUTE FOR SILVER.—Gold. 

MEM. BY A SMUGGLER.—Do your duty. 


has called out, | 
“Bow, wow, 
wow !"'and shut 
the door again. 

Nearly everybody laughs, ard Mr. Tomlinson sevms to be 
startled. He, however, resumes, “I venture to think that we 
ought, one and all, to——" , 

“Bow, wow!" says Mr. Dando, and then I really can’t help it, \ 


“ Bow, wow, wow !" 


but laugh louder than anybody, thongh rather spasmodically. 
(To be continued next week.) 
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THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 55.—HENRY Prtitt, F.O.S. 


“There area good many shining lights in this world of ours, 
bat none—nay, not one, shine with such superb brilliancy as 
the mirthful and genial Henry Pettitt. Are there any poor be- 
nighted idiots who have not heard of this celebrated genius? If 
there are, let them at once put an end to their miserable exist- 
ence. Henry isa manof mind, There are many men who possess 
minds, but none such as his. We shall notgive any particulars 
of his early life, simply because we do not know of any ; but we 
are in a position to assert that he ts a descendant of William 
Shakespeare. Our hero is at the top of the tree as a drama- 
tist, and doves his work with greet rapidity —indced, some time 
back he made n wager that he would write a play, kiss a girl, 
eat a penn‘orth of whelks, and find a policeman, all in the 
course of un hour, This he easily did, the latter proving his 
most difficult task. Chiefly because he has written more plays 
than any other living man, Henry was create F.0.S., and the 
“Sloper Award of Merit” presented to him, October 10th,1885. 
—Dehrett improred, 


- xX 
= N 


AT THE ALHAMBRA. 
Brother. I say—er—Sue, do you know any of those girls 

on the stage? Sue. Oh, yes, a good many. Why? 
Brother, Oh—er, couldn't you invite a few up to our party 

next week, and ask them to wear their present costumes ? 
[Poor bon, he was only just home from school. 


A “CUTTING” REMARK. 
Affable barber, blandly. Short or long cut, sir? 


Atrabilartous andy. Long; but cut your jaw as short as 
youlike! (Ha,h«! his orn mother wouldn't have known that 
eel! hen the oneration was over. 


He (nervously). Oh—er—no. It's my neck I'm afraid of. 


She (sarcastically), Surely you're not afraid of that low gate 2 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Alice. So that man’s your intended husband, Clara. Horrid, drunken wretch! Well, I pity you. 

Clara. Pity me! Why, he’s worth a hundred thousand pounds, has no mother, and suffers terribly 
from heart disease, What more do you want? 

Alice. Oh, well that makes all the difference, Clara. You always werea lucky girl. You almost 
make me envy you. 
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Communicated from the diary of a country gentieman, 
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MR. BLAZEAWAY’S MEMORABLE SHOOTING EXPERIENCE. 


e & : 
and a shooting boo 


a whisyed clean infoa 20 guinea mittor 


sO Whew | sthike 
Rabpy RougRl- wonder | 
Rate es 


BB vou can go to bed again . | reckon Ive sof. 
every man Jack of the Pheasomts on this es tale 


Up to now ALLY has not been threatened with a Crown prosecution. 
DibriAcieiee 
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How beautiful to look upon! It must be delicious t) 
know you are an ancestress. But suppose one’s descend- 
ants did not hang you—that fs, your portrait, I mean, of 
course. Oh, I'm dreadfully sure I should haunt this 
gallery until they did. 
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